[

- “infother Goose” thrown In, And we have sald—drawing ourselves up o -one full helght—"The theitrs is not
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WILL BMERICANS STAND THIS PLAY IN AME

By Alan Dale.

“The Tree of Knowledge,” Which Is MakRing a
Terrific Sensation in London, Deals wiih
Woman as the Desiroying Angel of
Man, and Outdoes in Realism Any-
thing Yer Pul on the Sfage.

«“ There is the Thief!’’ The great climax in the fourth act of the play.
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Mr. Alexander As *“ Nigil Stanyon.”

Julia Neilson As “ Beile,” the Destroyer.

on sofas in slnuous clothes that display plenly of neck. She fs not at all perturbed by the meeting with fj'
ber old lover. She takes It ns o matter of course. The man I8 natnrally horribly astonlsbed, and I have no
doubt that If you have been to the thentte once or twlee yon éan urrange on your ments]l tabiets s good
pletnre of the scene, W il

The play bastens on.  Popper Hollingwortli does the lnstening. He promptly saooounces that be is
ruined, and that his son will, consequently, be left to bhis own inconsequentinl resonroes. The f ol
of a mortgage—always n valuable stage property—hns doue It 4ll, Belle ls Instantly disenchanted with this
seeond gentleman. Lover No. 1 aud lover No. 2 both sgneeumb ta the disaster of peounlary difficulty, and
there Is, of course, but one thing for Ler to do, and that (8 to find & lover No, 8, who Is more agreenbly sop-
plled with the chink-chivk of this world. -

The third gentleman in Bolle's list turns out to e Lofius Roupell, the fashionable eynic, to whom
Nigil has *told the story of bher past.”” Roupell I8 rloh aod rascally=-a combination that 1s very popular ™
on the stage, when a hero to he a herp must be poverty strleken, and a villuin, to live up to the tradlk
tlony, must be mercilessly moneyed. Roupell's friendship for Nigl) s yo chsticle In the way of his passion.
He makes violent love to Belle, and go clopement s planned, Vi

Thut leads Mr. Carton up to hls big seene—one that is vored exesedingly repulsive, but st the same .
time “strong,’” Nigil has heard of the elopement selivme, and, Paving nothing better to do, decides to res.
son with the adveninress, and save Hollingworth from the sllock that ber desertion wonid cause him, He !‘!
zoes to Wer room, and dlscovers her lu the acl of sigbnlliog to Ler lover that the coast I8 clear. Like MT’:
thorne, Nigll |8 very “terrible when thwarted.,” and the sight of (he wanton who hes ruined his Ml“ e
cngaged In slmilar desigps upon that of his friend, gouds him to fury, He declares that he will kIl ber, Figyl
snd sefzing her by the throat hins started to strangle her, when Hollingworth enters. 1 s

Cun you Imagine the seene? She purstues the taetles of Mrs. Potlphar—a sauey lady who hes “‘T \
fhreatened with Impersopation by Mre. Patter—and fells hier hushiond that Nigll trled to kill her, «M}c—

e dramatlist—as. they have posed for subjects vel Iffe—thot it §s eatherstactibng Lo come Across
A play o which this condition has beed aodaclously viee-vorsa'il. - Playgoors.are 80 eomplEtaly decus-
tomed ta the sweet womun martye, whose 1ifé hag been milned by the Infomons man, that thiny have come
to expect notliing else Iu foaet, the eoles snd reculations of every g_nlln_ut' comtnunity Insist that in all’ Gex.
ual. differences, the mon must aln and the woman must be sinned agolost, He must be the vy rant, and she

MAN‘B Sperfidy” and womnan's swoet and trosttol gullibillty bave so lung posed ng suljects For- the mod

the moriyr.
In fast, go thoroughly 1s'this sort of thing nnderstood; that most women arée sorry for themselves, afd

men are 1o 8 chronle cotdition of blushing for thelr sex. Pemindne sovelists guite eouvineed that a wouhn
fa always uwn angel, oilhug the selfies and the Lnlo, have taken up apms in her defonve—arms thul stie has
never needed In the least. Men, when they read novels andisee plays to-dny, are fully awurk of what they
have got to espect. They know that thelr “pecfidy’ hng been dramutised, sod that the pathetic element in
tha dramatization. will be the onee virgloal charms of thelr femfnine victin. v

Tlhe wornnn fempted me, and T did eal. ‘Fhat s the ollest problem eplsode of all. We hinve pros
gressed so thoronghly, however, that we look npon Addiin 48 W eoward, dnd Eve as puthor o nice and feminlue
perady, who was nsed o shield: her hushand’s weakoess. In Loundew, however, nn estlmable playwright;
fnown ns B, O Cavios, has Just produced o pliy gt fhe St James Theatre, eslled “The Tree of M:-\\'I-
edige,! avlitell lag gol nll London tnlkniz  Brery jonrnalist Is Jotilng down pres and cons for the new nlmum‘_
and much of the lubbuob that sncceaded the presentation of “The Secand Mrs, Tangueray'’ had been: res
arouped.

Londe can tolerate o great deal, It s, in fact, proverbinl for whar It will tolernte; as lopg is the
spade 15 called by somde gther nime, dnd the Idiotie cetsor has no rude words to euf out. Loundon will, i
fact, ondure lomg plaF.semnons on faffdellty, If no steing lugnage 5 osed, or it s alluded to-aq tMirtation."”
Auything that 15 velled for {he Bitish matron goes. The Tondon crities are now wondering whether the
matron will endure “Tie Tree of Bnowledge”—a play-1n which perfidy Is stupplied by the wotoho nod mor-
tytdom by the mnn—a work Iu whicl the tubles are turted” eother summarily—an effort which atms o Blow
attle gallantry which bhas Hyed so long.

AE The Tree of En wledge™ I on the tapls for presentation tothis eliy, 1 ean't help wondering how Neyn
York will tnlie anell a “pieture,” for New York 1s eyen more ageressively gallont tlnn London.  New York
has freqiently tunounced that it had vo iiterest: In even the portmyal of 4 woman's degrodation, New
Yorle critles cdll every solled aove a “precious ereature;” and ask Its wives amd sisters o loolk at something

(<)

1ot him speak,’” she says. *“‘He will polson your mind agalier me, Brisn-tliere hns been a shadow between . " S
e il these months, I knew It, bnt [ waos heipless. 1 told yon some of the truth, but vot all. Once I ak

most eonfeesed. Do you remembery” i
9 told you—that before I mit you, a thief baq €tolen from me all that & woman holde m@ ._"

1 talg you so much but no more. I didn't tell you the ntme of the man' {l
]
|I-

(;1;1:-1. C‘!;H:]:l.:il;mf:: ;iii:;n:‘::nq:tthis moetropolls, T am going to degeribe "The Tree of Knowledge!' s wpal It to me, now,” pants Holllugwortl, ~ ety iy ﬂ
fully as T.can w L " X J " b
The play brings baek problem-storles once agaln. We have fiper Wit ujjon thom; gou know, mote “T kept It wecPet io mercy to youw,” she says v
from n sense of duty than from any other fden. We have gubisittuted  -catace,” amd hdve 1l to lelleve wpell me the name." F 48

it we lked 1t. We have revelled In ahsupd costumed cremtures, fn siiks angd satlvy und swords. Por tm-
man pussiong we hove substituted infantine legends of dopghty kulehis resening lovely lodies feon Bigh fow-
vk, Wpe have Anthony Hope'd ourselves into i gort of contempt for every frausiction in hearts that fadu't
@ mood ihlek weddlng ring and bouguets of orange blossoms as dilninxes.  We have drugged otresives with
:g; sort of soothing syrin made up of Muns Christian Andersen and the “Arablnn Nights''—with plenty of

“Nigll Stunyon,* she erles.  “There Is the thief!™ ,
The *“blg seene’ continues. Nigil cannot explain snd he lepves the Interesting couple.  What seems
be rather chenp and tawdry mclodrama creeps in.  Mr. Carton Is anxlons to palnt Belle in the blackest
colors possible, Even st this issne there is no remorse, no better nafure, The fact that bubby knows
and yet spurns Her not, Is not allowed to push aside the binck curtaine of ber nature. She povrs some
cinto o glass of water and’ glvey IE to the delnded gentlemun to deiuk,  She makes a comfortable m
the sofa for hlm, nnd gings to him by-ly As soon sy he 15 In the land of Nod, she resumes her signalllng
tu her lover, and softly-—clupes! 7 e f
“IPle Best and the worst of uk ave foole,” she saps, as ghe looks ut the dormant husband. Mr. “lé‘ 1
gives to lier one touch of naturc—probably to chibance the gloow of Dep character. She kisses his forehead,
and taking from her neck o guld ohaly t]lmt lingd Belonged to hls mother (the mother eplsode eeems liki
fiu French) she twines It avonnd hLis aem and exits 5z
Aund |6 the lmst act there I8 peace, and bnppy marriege Tor pamby-pamby Nigil, He turns to)
Miss Monfen and tells her the story of lis pist—reversing the usuonl order of things once more in A
that would surely dellght the heart of Snedl Grand, He apologlzes to her for his rode disclosures, but
seems to positively Hke them!
“Yon would put # bandnge reund n woman'seyes,” she gaye. I wounld tear it off and say to her: * i )
at the world ng it is, and try to understoud it, for knowledge Is a betier friend to chastity tham ignorance
ean ever he." ' L ) ;! .
Nigil protests that there are things a wonmn peed not kuow, but she disagrees with him. ““Trust U foL it
glie siys, “A wife is only a wife when sle is o friehd as well—for remember, sympathy, to be worth w
thing, must follow In the path of knowledge.” : V i~ fb
“The Tree of Knowledge'™ has repeilwid and nttracted the eritlcs of Londen. They deplore Its bratallty, ]
hut they acknowledge 1ts strength and [is Interest. But ene or £wo of them glort over the idea of the g
woman getting her Ioninge in the game of buman relntionship. Of course, woman's mulevalent | “ToR-
when she cares o exert it—is the very olfest theme |u the world, but the splok-ind-span laws of gallantey
_mnde by men—have of Inte placed the sioning woman ob a soot of pinnacle of sympathy, and placed all =
the gullt on the shoulders of the man. I
1 should say that o “The Pree of Knowlelge' the vaciiipting, wenk-blooded Nigll would
greatly with the value of the play. Gentlemen who turn gpod suddenly, spropos of sothing at all,are
all popular In this community. The tradition that glves a man’s past uto bis own keeplng 1s one of the

the place In which to discugs {he vital lssues,”

Yot the problem play Is eoming back. It hns made Its rm‘pmnrah;:e' In London where gince  “Mrs
Tangueray,'! “Mra. Ehbsmith," and “John a' Il'l}renms." thiy hive also becn rubblng thely guyms with sooth:
Ing gvrup. I relterate my anclent assertion thit you eapnot keep the problem plny from the slige for any
protracted length of time. As long s men and wWemen pre men and women {and you and T hod nothing
to do with making thewr sbi we can't help it) they will want to see their lives nnolyzed: Perhups if we
all went theough 1fe in slik and #atin, and hud nothlng else to dy Lot resene high-folutin domsels from the
platonie grasp of some pleturesque villaln, we should Be #ble to rolegate poor haminity 1o the backgronnd.
But we go through lfe rather serfounsly. We have a rough timy of 1f, on tha whole, and the rongh Lime
is generally very mnterinlly gided by the vital jssues that we protend fn Pecksnlifing hypocdsy to lonthe

“The relutiong of man to woman are of the most Important of all the relations of 1ife,” snys Hynrey Ar-
thur Jones. *'The whole health, and happiness, and vitality of the nation depend upon ‘the adjustment of
{hese relations.  But vou mustn't indicate this in your plays. Your chorsefers must bave no sex! Say this
to your dramatists; enforce the narrow projudices that governed the theatre untll a few years ogo. and you
may have sprend all over (he country a serfes of puppet shows, with llving marienettes, but yon will have no
natibtal dramn. * = 7 I this were:a perfect world, anilt we wepe all perfect men and women, there woald
Be no deam and o rellglon:  But, as the world is not perfect, it is in (his strife of good and evil, of right
ang wrong, thot religion snd the droma find thelr element to work." . )

But, aeuln, 1 ask, will New York submit to guch a problem play s "’J:he Tree of Knowledge," In which
thers (oean't spem to be any porticnlarly striking lesson (we are always happy when we can connjenance jm-
morallty uider the gulse of o lesson) or ang very necessury prob-lem? .

Thig is the kKéynote of the play, and It Is uttered by Nigh Stanyon, the “bero:” The worll Is hard, and fudtly
hord on the man who Is dastard enough to tear from a trusting gl ler pobe of purity, but smrely there
{s another slde of the picture, What of the ritin that women gsometlues bring on men? What of the young
iad who enters life with a clean heart and healtby braln, bul who fecls the puise of munbiood throbblug in
his veins; say thar he falls ander the spell of 4 wanton. A wiuton who beckous to him to climb the tree
of knowiledge, and as she glances down through the dank leaves, points with moeking finger to the foothold In
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the rotfing braneches that othepy feet have worn away. Science may be rieht; heaven may be o foble, but at
ledst thers lg o hell I koow it for I have fonnd it n'a woman’s ayms." )

That s what Nigll&tanyon telly bis frlend, Loftus Roupell, one of ‘those youthinl cxnles who are al-
wiys miroduoed Inte your modern problem plny for spectacular ratlier than for a utiillarlin purpose. Ni-
£l bas met a lovely evsature, ‘kngwu rather soubrettishly as Belle. Tloy “kept Honse” together gbrond
an the good old “Mis. Tahqueray™ style, and she ioved him fervidiy, as long ns bls money lasted—n cone
ditton of things that ls not altogethor novel. As soon as his final penny bad been Mvestigated, she prcks

traditiotis that we need not deplore. It is @ good teadition, aud no purpose is to be goaloed by Its | 1

atice, Nigli's qualms and fears appear to me to be slightly uopstural. Men onght to have them—but

don’'t. "
Belle herself appears to be too detestuble to serve the purpose of polnting noy moral, That Is the t

with playwrights. They rush to extremes. Wi any andience calmiy sit and listen-to the gralcal

of & woman who has three men sttached to her apron-strings? That question ix betng ashed in Londen,

the saccess of “The Tree of Knowledge depends absolutely upon Ite satlsfactory solution. There Is no

‘made wife of Nigil’s dearest friend, Sir Mostyn Holli
Nl 10 srak the. aews 1o M udher, el In ons

up her toothhrush dnd her best bonoet and lenves hilm without even sayving a farewell “Tra-la-in.'"

Belle is thus infroduced s o Jndy who sends gentlemen’s spuig to perdition fn a very ruthless way. It Is
usnally the man who gets tired and runslaway. But in *The Tree of Knowledge' It Is the woman. In youl
Jife it s frequently the woman, but playwrights are generally men, and subseribe to {he luwe of gallantry
that makes every woman a martyr and every mon g demon. '

Nigil, l;owev‘er, s Inclided to be simptuonaly good. Men generally are, when they have
sown thel® wild oats. He falls tnmely lnlove with hig ward, Miss Moenlen Biayne, bur is
haunted by the recollections of his past. Anq thia Indoces the cynle to remark: “‘You treat
your past Hke a child {does the seed It has planted tbe day before—you dig it up sgain to see =
how it is getring on." “—D?. ' =

The gotlon of 0 i ‘%‘r

be stralning a lttle far for the lgnowminlous effvct. 1

The woman who sends men's souls to perdition is capable of belng dramatized. Man hes sinned for
Jong that there is no resson why he shonldn't be plctured as a martyr ocosslonally. but this pleture
made with very brutal lines In **The Tree of Knowledge.” This femiulne libertine Is palnted In
eruder thon those used for the mnscullue type. There is no harm In intraducing us to the dest
woman—for we are tired to death of the destroving mau—but Belle I8 such an excessively dest :
person that no public need be Wamed for vebelling.at her presente. i

I could imagine what New York would say to boar her. 1 eon hear the comments uttered by each

:  respectable erltle. Some of tlieny would say fhat it was merely puetlle rubblsh. They would say thisinan
. , ” © effort mot to “mdvertis’' the play by caillng It lwmoral. But if “The Treo of Knowledge' lp staged bere

e & o e 8 ‘."I-; v _.._”::' . 3 v " .. . N i . " 3
me of the tree, and I did eat.’” sswiy csa utord to dunie it s rubbish, Oporessive, rpuisve e @ay be, bt rubd

| gl _'. ] ...- > .‘?’_— .r {\ Ti" - A - “ 1 1 -

son why a woman sbouldn't be pillorled as well ns man, but such an exuggerated fype as Belle wo;dd'nl’ﬁ; 0

oo of Kuowledge however, beglus with the artival of Belle as the newly
gworth. He has married bor clandestinely, and bogs
who m._a(mm:.:t_o; lolling
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